Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



io^^e^t^ 



y-^?Pv.e^ /T? S ^ 





^ 



/ 



N 



/ 



€.cn. 



yo n^. 



/ 



n 



rr 



//5, 



^^(Z^ 









""c. 



7C -^ 

f 



^^ 



- r. 



:a4,^ 







^' f'? 



i 



\' ic 



.'\' • 






/'"N^''i 




/ 



AN ELEGY 



WRITTEN IN 



A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD. 



THOMAS GRAY. 



THE ARTISTS' EDITION. 



PHlLftOELPHIfl 

J. B. LIPPINCOTT <5 CO. 
1883- 



THE MEW YORK 

PUBLIC UBRARY 

8^5005 

ASTOR. LENOX AND 
TILDEN FOUNDATIONS 

R 1018 L 



The "Elegy written im a Coiwtrv Ohukchyard," apart from it« 
high i»ootioal beauty and charm of H<.*iitiim»iit, is unrivalled in the sericH 
of pictures it calls up of human life in connection with the sweetest a.spects 
and most tranquillizing influences of Nature. There is, consequently, no 
poem that might have been expect^id to tempt more frequently the pencil 
of the artist or hind itself more readily to the ]>urposes of illustration. 
Yet, Btrange to say, the advantages which it offers in this way have been 
almost wholly neglected. Scanty illustrations, most of them of a very 
inferior type, are to be found in some editions of Gray's Poetical Works, 
but so far as modern art is concerned the '* Elegy" has hitherto remained 
virgin soil. It is, therefore, with the hope of supplying a great and long- 
Adt deticiency that the publi.shers issue an edition in the preparation of 
which th(?y have enliste*! the co-operation of many of the best Am<^riran 
designers and engravers of th«< j)resent day. 
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AN 1':J.E(IY. 



The I'lirft-w tolls tlio kiicll of i)!irting day. 
The lowing herd winds slowly o'er tlio \va, 

The ploughman homeward 2>lod« his wemy way. 
And leaves the world to darkness and to me. 
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ELEGY IN A COVNTRY CHURCHYARD. 

Now fades the giimmering landscape on the sight, 
And ail the air a solemn stilhiess holds, 

Save wiiere the beetle wheels his droning flight. 
And drowsy tiiiklings hill the distiint folds; 




Save that, from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r, 

The moping owl does to the moon complain 

Of such aa, wand'ring near her secret bow'r, 
Molest her ancient, solitary reign. 
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Bpiieiitli liuisf rufiged elms, 
that yew-tree's shade, 
Wliere lieaves the turf in many 
a niouUrring lieap, 
ifh in Iiis iijirrow rail fur ever laid, 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep. 
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Tht^ breezy call of incense- 
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breathing morn, 


B^wt^^^ 
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The cock's slirill uhirion, ur 
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the echoing hoin, 






No more shall rouse them 




'^il^B 


from their lowly bed 
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For them no more the ijliiz- 
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ing hearth sliall burn, 
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Or busy housewife ply her 


IHI^^IB 


evening citrc ; ^^^^ 
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No children run to lisp their sire's return, 
Or climb bis knees tlie envied kiss to share. 
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ELEOr IN A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD. 17 




Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield ; 

Their furrow oft the stubborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 

How bow'd the woods beneath their sturdy stroke! 
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ELEOr IN A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD. 

Let not Ambition mock their useful toil, 
Their homely joys, and ilestiiiy obscure; 

Nor Grandeur hear with a disdainful smile 
The short and simi)le annals of the jmor. 




The boEist of Heraldry, the j)umii ut I'ow'r, 

And all that Beauty, all that Wealth e'er gave. 

Await, alike, th' inevitable hour; 

The paths of Glory lead but to the grave. 
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ELKGY IN A COCNTRY CHURCHYARD. 



Nor }'(iu, ye proud, impute to tii&sp the fault, 
If Mom'ry o'er tlieir tomb uo trophies raise, 

Where, thro' the long-<lrawii aisle aii<l fretteil vault. 
The pealing aiithoin swells tlie note of ]iraise. 




( II I .riu.l \m 
!ii)]inute<l 
Kaek Ui lis mansion I'all tlie 
tieeting lireath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the silent dust, 
Or Flatt'ry r«xithe the dull cold ear of death? 
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ELEGY IN A COUNTRY CtiURCUYABD. 

Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid 

Some heart once pregnant with celestial fire ; 

Hands that the rod of empire might hiive sway'd, 
Or waked to ecstasy tlic living lyre. 




Bui Kni.wl(.'d-r m their ryr.s 

her imi[.]e pnge, 
Hich with tlie t^poils uf tiiiif, 

did ne'er unroll ; 
Chill Penury repress'd their 

noble rage, 
And Croze the genial current 

of the soul. 
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Full many ti lluw'r is born 

to blush unsL-en 
Ami waste its sweetucss 

the desert air. 
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Suint' village H!iiiii)dt'ii, tluit with (tuuiitlesri ln-esist 
The little tyrant of liis fiehls with^stood; 

Some mute inglorious Milton liere may resit ; 

Some Cromwell guiltless of his tioiiiitry's blood. 
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Til' !i|.|.lims(' <,f list'diii,!,- sciiuics I,, i-.,iiiiii;iii'], 
Till' llirwits <,f ]i;iiu ;ni<l niiil to .Icspisr, 

To scailcT ]ili-nly n'vv a siiiiliiii; luiid. 

And R'Uil [ln^ir lii^t'iy in ii iiiitiaii'.-i livus, 



Their lot furbade ; nor circumscribed alone 

Their growing virtiierf, but their erinicH confined ; 

Forbade to wade through slaughter to a tlirone, 
And sliut the gates of Mercy on mankind ; 
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ELEGY IN A COCXTItr CHURCHYARD. 

The struggling Jiangs of conscious Truth to hide, 
To quench the bluslies of ingenuous Shiune, 

Or hcaj) tlic slirine (»f Luxury snul Priilf 
AVitli incense kindled at tlie Muse's Haine. 




Fur from the madding crowd's ignoble strife, 
Their sober wisiies never learn'd to stray ; 

Along the cool, seqnester'd vale of life 

They kept the noiseless tenor of their way. 
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Yet ev'n these bones from insult to protect, 
Some frail memorial still erected iiigli. 

With uucouth rhymes and shapeless 
sculpture deck'd, 

Implores the ]J!isH!ing trilmte 
of 11 siirli. 




'llitir iiaiiie, tlieir vt^ars, spt'lt 
by th' uiiletter'd Jluse, 
The place of fiirae and elegy supply ; 
And many a lioly text around she strews, 
That teach the rustic moralist to die. 
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For who, t(j ihiinb ForgetfuIiieMS a i>ri'y, 

Tliis pleasing, iinxiuiis being e'or reMigtiM, 

Ijcft the warm iirwincts of the t'liffrfiil day, 
Nor eiist one longing, ling'ring lfK)k l)eliin(l ? 




On some fond breast 

the jmrting soul relies, 
Some piou3 drops the closing eye requires: 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 

Ev'n in our ashes live their wonted fires. 
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ELEGY IX A COVNTRY CHURCHYARD. 

For thee, wlio, iinndfiil of th' uiihonour'd dead, 
IJost in these lines their iirtlens tale relate, 

It', 'chance, by lonely Contemplation led, 

Some kindred spirit shall inquire thy fate; 




Haply some hoary-headed swain may say, 

' Oft have we seen hira, at the peep of dawn, 

' Brushing, with hasty steps, the dews away, 
'To meet the sun iipon the upland lawn. 
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'There, at the fin>t of yonder nodding beecli, 
'Tliat wreatlies its old fantastic routs so higii, 

' His Hstless lengtli at luwntido wouhl he stretcli, 
' And jiore u])on tlie brook that babbles by. 
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' Hani by yuii wood, imw 
smiling, Hs in scorii, 

' Mutt'ring his wayward fsiii- 
cies, he would rove ; 

' Now drooping, woful wan, 
like one forlorn, 

' Or fntzed 
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ELEGY m A COUNTRY CIWIiCUYARD. 43 

' One nioni I mi&s'cl him on the cuKtoin'd Iiill, 

Along tlie heath, and near hit? fiiv'rite tree: 
' Another came ; nor yet beside the rill, 

'Nor u[) the hiwii. nor at the wood was he. 

'Tlif rK'xl, with dirges due, in sad i.rray, 

'Slow llinniiih tlii^ chiirchwny \yMh we snw him home. 
' A|ijmiii(-li iiTid nM(i {tor thou <-;iiist n.':id| ihc [;iy 

' O raved on thf stone l)ein'aih yuri aged tli'jrii." 
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Here rcsti^ Ills head upon tlie lii]) of Earth 
A youth to Fortuiie and to Faine unknown ; 

Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 
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ELEGY IK A COIXTRY CHURCHYARD. 47 

Large was his bounty, iuid Itiy poiil sineor**, 
Heav'n did ii rocompt'iise as largely send ; 

He gave to Mis'ry all he had — a teiir; 

He gaiii'd fruiii Heav'ii ('twaw all ha wishM) — u friend. 

No fartlicr srck liis im'Hls l.. disclose, 

Or draw lus frailties iVorii tiieir drei.d ahode 

{Tlicrc tiicy alilif in trcmi)lin<r liopc rf|)osci, 
The h.isnrn of liis Fatlier and his (iod. 
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